THE LADY AXD THE UXICORN     l8l
"Would they have been worth a lot of money,
Stephen?"
'"Well, they'd hardiv have gone to all that
trouble if they weren't. Still, there's nothing there
and that's that. Now 1 suppose IVe got to put ail
this back."
Auntie wished they had never found the tablet;
nothing was the same since they had discovered it,
with Stephen In and out of the bedroom and
Robert quarrelling with Rosa, and Rosa saying
she was a lady, and Blanche talking your sense
away with Echo this and Echo that.
Now they were looking in the old cemeteries
for the graves of the Lemarchants. Father5 who
would not go and lay as much as a four-anna lily
on his own wife's grave, went in the rain and heat
to search the records with Stephen and Rosa; for
now father was sure he was the direct descendant
of that Joseph Lemarchant; he said he remembered
hearing it from his mother.
It was exhausting in that hot and rainy weather^
and soon father's pain came on and he left the
search to the others. They went in the evenings
when the rain had stopped; the ground hissed
and steamed like a kettle, and there was a cold
earthen smell among the graves that clung to hands
and clothes where they had touched them.
441 shall hate dying after this," said Stephen.
"I shall be cremated/* Rosa was shocked^ for she
had been taught that it was beautiful and im-
portant to have a headstone or a marble crossj with
as many wreaths as possible.